FIRE BELOW

He was tiring now and I could have caught
him, had I wished, without any fuss; but,
instead, I spared myself for what was to come.
And, after a little, I saw the white walls of
the guard-room rising ahead.
It was now manifest that he did not know
what was coming, for he made a sudden effort
and almost doubled his pace.
I fancy that he had expected that the guard-
room would be open and had purposed to call
on the sentry to save his life. Be that as it
may, when he saw that the door was shut,
he ran straight on.
So he came to the deep ravine and the
girders whose floor was gone.
I saw him stop and boggle and glance to
either side, but when he turned, I was standing
between him and the guard-room ten paces
away.
For a moment he stood uncertain. Then
he flung up his heavy head.
I could see that his lips were moving, but
the water raging below us drowned his voice
and because I thought he was bidding me come
and take him, I stood my ground.
So for perhaps two minutes. Thai he
shrugged his shoulders and turned back the
way we had come.
I was by his side in an instant, and touching
him cm the, sleeve.
" Not that way," I shouted.
He drew back and looked me up and down.
" Where, then ? "  he demanded thickly.
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